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Yoshiko Gw,endalyn Matsubara
II-A-Period II-Enlish
November I6-I7. 1942

GUY V,7. COOK
NiSLX COLLECTION

My Autobiograchy

My mother told me that I was bom on the night of Mdy th&-
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4th 1926, in a section called Boyle Heights in Los Angeles, Califor
nia.
Although I was born in Los Angeles, I was hardly acquainted with
the place for at the age of three (March 1930), our family moved
to a town called Fresno, California.
girls and one boy.

Our family consists of two

Both of my parents are alive (I hope).

In Fresno, my parents ran a little restaurant for exactly
nine years. During that time I was raised, like any other girls that
age would.

My sister and I used to take piano lessons.

My older

sister, brother, and I used to get along pretty well, enjoying
games together, helping me with my work and studies.

And I must

confess that we also had trouble among ourselves which we settled
by fighting.
At the age of nine, I attended summer-school.

That year our

family all went to Japan, staying for half-a- year ( from January
til June).

The trip certainly was an interesting experience for me.

I learned many strange customs, and saw educational sights.

My

parents took me to many historical, famous places and to museums.
I'm sorry to say, but at that time I was too young to appreciate it;
therefore, I cannot remember it all.
When we were coming back, we left my sister and brother in care
of my grandmother and uncle.

As I was the youngest, and my mother

believed parting form me when I'm too young wasn't good for me, so
she brought me back with them
As soon as I returned, I attended summer school again, this time
to make up for the lost term.
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Once again in Fresno, my parents continued with the restaurant business
until I was 12 years of age.
It was March 1939 (after exactly nine years) when we moved back to Los
Angeles.

It certainly was hard for me to part with my old friends, because

I had known them, ever since I first entered school.
At the new school, I didn't have any friends.
examination and had to wear eye glasses.
than my left eye.

I was given a physical

My right-eye-lense is stronger

I am near sighted.

In Los Angeles, my parents wanted a change of occupation, so they chose
an apartment house.

They had the place for a few months and discovered that

the business wasn't very successful.
about a month.

7/e stayed with my grandparents for

My parents, then, discovered another apartment house.

In September, school was In session, so I had to transfer to the
district school.

I was a stranger, and as I wasn't used to making new

acquaintences it was rather hard.

For one thing, I was shy.

There, I learned

my lesson that if I waited for someone to makes friends with me, I would
have to wait for a long time, and not have many friends.

Joining clubs and

organizations put me closer to my classmates, and at the same time we enjoyed
sports and socials as well as to help others.
In March, 1941, my mother went to Japan.

She asked me to go with her,

but I was to graduate junior high school in that June.

She had to be there

by

I told her that I shall

April, as my sister had asked her to come by then.

join her after I receive my diploma, and see what high school, which I heard
so much about was like.

It certainly was lonely after she had left.

That summer, Instead of passing the vacation idly, I decided to see whs^
t
summer high school was like. I took the subject, English; therefore, I am
ahead in English for my grade.
In the same summer, I was able to take a 2 week vacation to Fresno, Calif
ornia, and see my old friends again.

Also a week-end trip to see the Grand
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Canyon In Arizona.

It certainly was the most beautiful, and the most breath

taking sight that I had ever seen.
•

It really was a thrilling trip for me.

September and school started again.

All excited, but I was able to see

the wonderful high school that I was dreaming about.

Only to find that it

was like any other schools, except that it had different people in it.

So

I had to start making friends all over again.
I knew what high school was like, so I was ready to go and see the rest
of my family that I missed so much.

But alas, the boats didn't come any more.

When a boat finally came the old, urgent, and etc., people had to go first,
so we had to wait.
boat was coming.

My mother sent us a cablegram telling us to go, for another

We were promised a room from the company (in other words,

bought our tickets), did our shopping, *and got packed.

Sunday, a week before

we were to leave, we were at some friends house to say "farewell" when the
war broke out.

What a disappointment for all of us I

I attended school regularly.

The boat never did come.

It was Friday, March the 13th; I came

m-

home from school to find the house turned topsy-turvy (the F. B. I. had
searched the house thoroughly), and discovered that my father had been interned
in a detention camp for being the treasurer of the Japanese Language School
that I attended.

It certainly was a shock to me, which I soon got over,

because there were plenty of work to be done.

First of all, I had to try

and sell the apartment house, for evacuation was in the air, and yet run the
place at the same time.

My grandparents had three places of theirs, while

my uncle had two of his own, which kept both of their hands filled.
person left was my dad's cousin.

The only

She had her work to do, but was kind enough

to help me do the work around the place.
I checked out of school near the end of March, and around the middle of
April, I sold the business (my uncle signing as guardian).
^

Our group evacuated early in May, so until then I lived with my uncle and
his family.
evacuation.

My birthday wasn't much to celebrate, for it was 3 days before

Page IV —•- Yoshiko Gwendalyn Matsubara
At first it was rather hard for me, as well as others, to get used to the
inconveniences, and the different dishes from what we had back home.

But time

changed us.
On June the 18th, I was astonished to find my dad unexpectedly back from
camp.

I must say that I was never so happy as I was then.

So happy that tears

actually came out.
During most of my stay in Santa Anita Assembly Center, I usually stayed
home, knitted, .and wrote letters.

Therefore, I found it rather boring.

How

ever, I sometimes went with my neighbors to a community singfest, or to see
movie and talent shows, and etc.

